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idolatry, and you make the Fair no better than one
of the high-places. This, I take it, is the state of the
question : a high-place.

LITTLEWTT : Ay, but in state of necessity, place should
give place, master Busy. I have a conceit1 left yet.

PURECRAFT : Good brother Zeal-of-the-land, think to
make it as lawful as you can.

LITTLEWIT : Yes, sir, and as soon as you can; for it
must be, sir: you see the danger my little wife is in,
sir ...

BUSY : Surely, it may be otherwise, but it is subject to
construction, subject, and hath a face of offence
with the weak, a great face, a foul face; but that
face may have a veil put over it, and be shadowed,
as it were ; it may be eaten, and in the Fair, I take
it, in a booth, the tents of the wicked : the place is
not much, not very much, we may be religious in
the midst of the profane, so it be eaten with a
reformed mouth, with sobriety, and humbleness ;
not gorged in with gluttony or greediness, there's
the fear: for, should she go there, as taking pride
in the place, or delight in the unclean dressing, to
feed the vanity of the eye, or lust of the palate, it
were not well, it were not fit, it were abominable,
and not good.

LITTLEWIT : Nay, I knew that afore, and told her on't2;
but courage, Win, we'll be humble enough, we'll seek
out the homeliest booth in the Fair, that's certain ;
rather than fail, we'll eat it on the ground.

PURECRAFT : Ay, and I'll go with you myself, Win-the-
fight, and my brother Zeal-of-the-land shall go with
us too, for our better consolation.
1 Joke : he has just made a pun.   2 Of it.